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fillet of Dally' lumber cntnp rilrfrt
Dtrancr to the camp. Witltcr Hntulry

Introduce hltnimlf to John Dully, fore-ma- n,

aa "tint DllllnKworih Lumber Co..
or moat of It." lie nmkr nniualntnncc
with the camp and the work hp linn come
from the Enat to nupvrtnti-ni- l and

He write U hta fnther tlmt
tie Intend to art n handful of the wealth
In the uncut timber of the region, lie
give BlleU permlailon to rldo Illuck Holt.
111! addle horae. In an cmeraency Iwi

firovta to the foreman thnt he does not
Hllot tell him of the

Preacher. He discover thnt Hlletx beiir
the alrn of the Blletx tribe of Indian and
wonder what her lurnarne I. In the
nuh of a tender moment he call her

the Nlcht Wind In the 1'lne" and klaie
her.

CHAPTER VIII.

A Newcomer AmortQ the Plnei.
One day soon after tho men returned

with word of the raft'a aafo delivery
Into tho hnnda of Captain Graft, Sun-dr-

working over his bookB In tho lit-tl- o

fldlco, heard a strunge votco with
out.

"Oh, no," It wob saying In fresh,
Bwoot accopta and tho vory tone said
Eaat "You need not wait I'm going
to 8tay. If this la tho ofllco. or head
quartora of thla place, I'll llnd whoavcr
la In charge Just put ray trunk on
that pile of timber. Be caref'il! Oh.
do bo careful! That case contains my
typewriter, and It's more precious than
gold! There that's right. Now,
what do I owo you?"

Thoro was an answer and tho clink
of monoy, and Sandry rose Just as tho
offlco door opened. It was tho East
that confronted him, Fifth avenuo

the wholo Inimitable metropolis
refined Into ono woman.

"I must beg a thousand pardons,"
sho said, her clear bluo eyes raised to
hta faco, "and a lot of Indulgence 1

want to bo taken In. Do you think any-
one In this delightful place will do
It?"

"Tho wholo camp will fight for tho
privilege." promised Sandry rashly,
falling In InBtantly with her bantering
tone and responding to tho franknosB
of her smile. Ho watched her sit down
gracefully In tho chair that ho hurried-
ly pulled forwnrd. With tho llrst
fllmpao of her tho old nostalgia had

upon him and his heart clam-
ored for homo.

"You aro from New York," ho aald
simply.

"Yea. And I aupposo 1 must explain
at once. You westerners aro so Insist-
ent on reasons. My name Is Poppy
Ordway and I am of that unfortunate
and much criticized species, tho wom-
an with a llfo work."

Tho smilo sho turned upon him was
electric, full of that heady quality
which Is dlHtinctivo of tho vital worn-an- .

tho woman of strong and oxcltablo
passions; It appealed to Sandry In-

Btantly. so that a thrill of gladness ran
through him to hiu very linger tips.

"I have written a few short stories
which havo been woll received in tho
eastern magazines, hut they fall to sat-
isfy mo. I havo my llrst novel drafted,
and it Is over thoro on your lumber
pile along with my precious type-
writer. It is a tale of Urn lumber re- - '
glon--n- nd I'vo como out to work on
tho ground. Do you think I can llnd
eancti'ary?"

"Wo'lt sop that you do," said San
dry pleasantly, "and you couldn't have
Htruek a hotter spot for local color any-
where In tho Northwest. Wo are ele-
mental here, right down to the primi-
tive, and wo aro swamped with 'at-
mosphere.' You Just como along to
Ma Dally," ho promised, nlrendy using
the tone of ball-follo- which their
common nativity and her frank man-
ner had established between them.

Hungrily he wutchod her gather up
her skirts anil precede him up the lit-- ,

tlo path to the cook-shac- whore Ma ,

Dally was alroady standing in tho door
to take Inventory. Every little move-
ment van so familiar, so notent m its
suggestion of homo.

ChatMng lightly, tho stranger stop-
ped up on tho porch and smiled at tho
white-haire- old woman

"Mo Dally." salt. Sandry -- ho had
long since lost the sense of resentment
at the family atmosphero of the camp

"this is Miss Ordway of Now York
a famous author and sho has como
Wost to write a new book. Luckily
sho struck us In her search for local
color. Can wo take her in?"

.Mo Dally looked at tho visitor sharp-
ly and Sandry saw a scarce percoptlblo
chango pass over her cheery features.

The vital bluo eyes of tho younger
worunn gave back tho scrutiny with
perfect openness.

"IMoaso do, Mrs. Dally," Bho said In
her awoet voice. "I'leaso, please do."

"Don't know," said Ma slowly;
"thoro ain't any room."

"I'll abdicate" put In Sandry quick-
ly; "oho mny havo my room and I'll
put up a cot In tho ofllco."

Just at that momont Sllctz came In
nt tho west door and, crossing the
big room, stood looking out upon tho
croup on tho porch. Her dark eyes
rested llrst with a Hooting glance on
Sandry nnd then she saw tho othor.

Sho did not apeak but loaned against
Fio door-Jam- b drinking In this appa-Itlo-

In the little pauao that fell
Jjrosontly alio turned to tho old lady.

"Yes, mothor," aha aald ooftly,
"ploaso do."
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acid company
Tho strnngar flashed a brilliant

glanco at her, and with an Inimitably
pretty gosturo reached out a gloved
hand and patted her arm, bare under
tho rollcd-u- p slccvo.

"Mr Sandry," called John Dally,
standing on the foot-log- , "will ye como
down hero a mlnnlt?"

"Sllotz." said Ma. when tho glitter-
ing guest had been shut away In San-dry'- s

little south room, "what for do
you want we should keep her?"

"Why I don't know, mother," said
the girl simply, "only ahe's too beau-
tiful to let go. Sho looks llko tho
sun on snow."

"Yes. Yea, I think Bho doea," re-

turned Ma Inscrutably, "and's nbout aa
cold and falao."

Aa Sandry Joined hla foreman ho
saw that something had milled tho
usually placid tempor of tho slow
giant.

"What's tho matter?" ho asked.
"Hampden of tho Yolla Pines Is In

tho ofllco," said Dally sharply, "an'
from his looks he's got somcthln'
nnsty up his slccvo."

"Oh, yes Hampden he's one of the
owners, Isn't ho?"

Tho two men walked back to tho of-fle- e

nnd found, seated In the swing
chnlr. with his feet on Snndry's desk,
a short, square man with a faco and
manner which set Sandry on edge at
the llrst glance. They both bespoke a
nature self-satislle- d to tho point of
pride, a crafty shrewdness that hud
been eminently successful and an ada-
mantine hardnosB of purpose.

"Ah, Mr. Sandry," ho said, taking
his feet from the table with Insult-
ing slowness. "I'm Hampden of the
Yelln Pines nnd I comu over on a
little matter o' business."

Sandry bowed.
"Glad to know you. Mr. Hnmpdcn,"

he said civilly, though the memory of
tho damaged roltway camo suddenly
up before him, biasing his appralso-mcn- t

of tho man.
"And 1 might as woll get It over

with, for It's bound to bo against tho
grain a bit."

As be spoke, a smile that was meant
to be Insolently apologetic but suc-
ceeded only In being clumsy, creased
his weathered face, drawing his small,
sharp eyes Into narrow sl'lts.

"Yes?" snld Sandry coldly.
"It's nbout that track o" stumpage

you're slashln' your log-trnl- l acrost."
"Yes?" snld Sandry again. "What

about tho tract? It Isn't specially
good and we're leaving It. Intend to
cross It and cut Into tho East Kelt."

There was a slight tone of satisfac-
tion in his voice, for tho East Melt
stumpage was a little the bust thing
In all this magnificent timber country,
nnd the eyes of tho Yellow Pines
people had been on It enviously for
yenrs. according to John Dally.

"Jus" so. Jus' so." said Hampden,
"only I'm afraid we'll have to stop
your operations. Mr. Sandry. The fact
Is. we've Just bought this tract, an'
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With a Face and Manner Which Set
Sandry on Edoc.

as it comprises two hundred and fifty
acres, an' is in the form of a narrow
strip runnln' north nn' south, it will
effectually keep you out ' the East
Halt unless, o' course, you should buy
It of us."

Eor a moment Sandry regnrdud tho
speaker In mild astonlshrnunt.

"You must bo mistaken. Mr. Hnmp-den,- "

he snld; "all tho stumpage for
live miles north and east lb our prop-
erty, with options on every privately
owned section for another seven miles
In both directions. And this tract you
speak of lies within a mile nnd n half
of camp. You aro Buffering undor u
hallucination."

Sundry smllod coldly.
"If you will toko tho trouble to look

up tho records In tho state land office
nt Salem," returned Hnmpdcn smooth-
ly, "you'll llnd that I'm In my right
mind, nil right. This hero track has
been duly filed on under tho home-
stead low by ono T. J. O'Connul, and
aold by him Inst wcok to tho Yolla
fines Lumbor company, Now, my

THE TUCUM
young Ear frner, you can't run yor log-trnl- l

acrost our land."
Hampden roso, hla llttlo eyes shin-

ing with snvngo triumph.
Sandry roso also.
"I'll neither taku tho troublo to go

to Halcm nor pay the least attention
to your threats," ho said, and bis man-
ner was coolly unconcerned, "nnd I

Bhould ndvlso thnt you get this com-
pany out of your bend ns quickly aa
possible. And now good day."

Hw turned, nB If tho Interview wore
nt nr. end. and seated himself nt tho
desk from which Hampden bnd Just
risen.

"Hy gosh, you'd better?" Bald the
othor with a snnp of his heavy Jawa ns
ho strodo past Dally nnd out of tho
open door.

"An", by God. wo will!"
This Inst came In tho deep boom

of tho foreman, who was watching
tho departing lumberman with tho bit-

ter enmity of years of fighting.
"Now. what do you think of thnt?"

naked Sandry In profound disgust.
"Just what I've thought of him for

years damned spcctncular bluff I"

CHAPTER IX.

Hampden and the East Belt.
In tho press of business and tho

pleasant moiling over the wholo old
city of New York with MIbb Ordwny,
Sandry forgot nil about Humpdon In
the next few days. Ma Dally had noth-
ing to say, keeping a grim silence,
which Sandry noticed. As for Sllctz.
sho followed her with fascinated eyes
whenever she appeared. Miss Ordway
did not eat with tho men. Her morn-
ings were given up entirely to tho In-

cessant clicking of the typewriter In
the seclusion of the llttlo room, nnd
she emerged after the noon hour, ate
with Ma Dally and Sllctz. nnd Invn-rlnbl- y

took a short walk In tho after-noon- .

In the evenings Snndry came In, nnd
they snt In tho empty eating room,

with u common kuowlcdgo
that seemed to shut them apart to-
gether, tho things of tho great out-
side world. At such times Sllctz lis-
tened In quiet eagerness, her dark fact-aglo-

and her eyes like mysterious
pools In the shadow of her heavy hair.

That weuk thoro were several nrrl-val- s

at Daily's camp well-clad- , res-

ponsible-looking business men from
Portland; and before they left, Sundry
hnd landed such nu order for logs as
plunged the cntnp Into the hardest
work, longest hours nnd highest over-
time It had ever known.

Also he sent out word to Toledo that
ho had use for all tho men ho could
lay hands on.

An extra crew was put to building
the log trail up through the slashed
opening to tho East Belt, and activity
characterized tho hllh.

The incossnnt shrill toots of the don-
key, the scream and cough of Its fussy.
Iniiors. the rumble nnd clatter of the
log train, began to be music In Sun-
dry's ears, nnd tho letters he wrote
to his fnther became brighter, filled
with the exhilaration of accomplish-
ment.

For a day or two tho work went
forwanl finely and the new logs of the
fresh-lai- trail gleamed wlilfo against
the green of the mountain. Then Col-
lins, sent Into the uncut timber nhead
to blaze for further operations, re-
turned to the works in double-quic-

time.
"John." ho snld to tho foreman, for

none of the men would award Sandry
the right of consultation unless It wns
unavoidable, even yet. so distinct and
deep-roote- was their aversion to tho
Easterner and his rawness; "John,
they's a new homesteader's shack sot-ti-

square acrost tho trail."
"The hell you say! Hampden!"
Tho logger nodded. The purport of

Hampden's visit hnd been freely
spread in the camp.

Dally turned to Sandry.
"They's a new cabin settln ncrost

mir trail up in the track between
hero'n tho Fast Holt. Mr. Sandry. Let's
go up an' take a look at it," he said.
' I guess Hampden's pUHhin' his bluff."

With a surge of anger Sandry
turned abruptly, and the two men
struck up the new trail.

"I'll have to settle that mnn. Dally,"
snld the owner; "has he been doing
such things ever since the two com-
panies havo been rivals?"

"Pretty much. Sometimes we've
been doln' 'em,' returned Dally grim-
ly. Snndry laughed.

"Well, you Westerners believe In
fixing things llrst-hand- , nnywuy, which
helps some."

Far up In tho heavy tlmlior they
came into a sma II natural clearingruiirnn 'ffifi f,wt ! . ill... ..

hole timid tho uolld bulk of the pIoho- -
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tiny log HhR'jk. shake-roofed- , without
doors or windows, the very least n
man might do In grudging compliance
with the homestead law. They looked
nt it from all sides, noticed n f0w
blazes on the nearest trees, read a
clumsily executed trespass notice, nnd
returned to enmp.

"And us with our big contract with
tho Portland Lumber mills!" said Sun-
dry. "I begin to seo. Dally, you
gather out ten men and go up and
tnko that shack to pieces Just as quick
as you know how. Don't leave a
trace. Bring tho timbers away and
start felling from that end to meet tho
trail."

as tno foreman went nmong the
men picking his crew, Sundry turned
down ncross tho nlnugh toward the of
llco. Once settled nt his dosk, ho took
out the rocords of the Dllllngworth
company and bogan a systematic
search for word of tho narrow tract of
hill nnd timber botween tho camp and
tho lino East Holt.

When Dally returned at quitting
tlmo to report tho demolition of tho
cabin nnd tho start of tho now cutting,
ne had found nothing.

C A R I NEWS
"That'a all ngc," ho snld unonslly.

"Aro those nil tho rocorda, Dally? Una
anything ever been destroyed? I can
llnd nothing bearing on this pleco of
land, and yet tho statement turned
over to mo by Fruzer distinctly saya
that everything from the southwest
section corner hero nt tho cntnp within
a radius of five miles north nnd cast
belongs to us, with numbers, nnd nil
data. What docs this Hampduu mean,
nnd what sort of n tract Is this strip?
I see no mention mado nt It."

"No that strip wna pnrt of tho East
Holt. Tho company bought It four
year ago from a busted speculator,
who sold 'cm llrst tho north stumpage
an' then this at n sacrlllcu prlco.
'Hint's why Hnmpdcn'fl nlwnys ben bo
sore over It. Ho wanted It hlmsolf.
Stafford, tho speculator's nnino wns,
A smooth man from tho Enst. There
was some hitch nbout titles specially
about this hero strip, an' tho deal hung
(Ire for some tlmo nu' Hampden danced
a war dance, he was so blamo anxious
to knock It, but old Frnzer beat him
to It an' won out. Finally It waa
settled an' tho strip como under the
East licit deed."

"Oh, I see!" said Sandry, shifting a
sheaf of papers, "Hero it Is Woll,
thut'B a relief. And now for this MIb-to- r

Hnmpdcn. "
Hut Hampdou wna for hlmsolf aud

with n vengennco.
That evening Snndry met Sllotz

ncross the llttlo meadow back of tho
camp, where ha had gono for tho mall
sack, left swinging on tho forked stick
set up beside tho county road.

"Heen up on tho rldgo7" ho asked,
vexed that It Bhould tnko a slight of- -
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Began a Systematic Search for Word

of the Narrow Tract.

fort to keep his volco to tho common-
place This girl in her natural setting
nlwnys took him out of the everyday,
affected him llko a piny with lowered
lights, soft music und alien scenes.

"Yes," she said dreamily, falling in
to tho whimsical sp..-oc- that only es-

caped her when sh stood apart on the
hills, or listened to tho pines, "It cumo
tonight."

"It?"
Sandry hnd gono a llttlo way to moot

her and the cntnp was shut from sight
by u clump of spruce, new growth und

"Yes the light. Oh, tho grent lights
red and gold nnd purple When tho

sun breaks through Just at the lust.
And I know the ocean Is under It
blue nnd purple, too, like tho hills.
Some day I'll see It."

"You picture these things, don't
you?" he said, "the things you have
never seen tho sea and tho cities nnd
the outsldo world?"

"Yes 1 know them nil my way.
Sometimes I don't think I want to soo
them In their way the real way. They
might not lie so beautiful. The Preach
er says the glories of tho world aro a
lure of the Devil. Hut 1 don't think no.
It don't seem ns If God would mako
things beautiful aud let tho Devil bavo
them to ruin people with and God
made all things. Aud wo aro his best
thlngB."

"You bolleve that?" naked Sandry,
with an odd note In his volco.

"Ilellevo It?" said tho girl wonder-Ingly- .

"Of course. Don't you?"
"Well It's been a long while slnco

I've believed anything."
The girl was near to him now, tho

dreamy look of bur eyes dissipated in
amazement.

"You're lost!" sho said simply. "Tho
Preacher would say so even Wnhloo-wal- l

would say so, and old Kolnwmle!"
"Wahloowah Kolawmlo? Who aro

they?"
"Tho Indian wotnnn you saw mo

talking to in tho glade and an old, old
man of tho Sllctz. He who believes
nothing will be punished by tho Great
Spirit oven as tho preacher sayu In
his way. And the Illblo."

That sudden mist in her eyes
touched Sandry.

"And r.o you would hnve mo bollovo,
little S'letz?" he asked gently. Tho
mist hud thickened under tho heavy
lashes, and a look of distress was on
her fnco where every umntlon barod
Itself In unguarded Inuoccnco to tho
observer.

"Oh. denr heaven!" sho breathed,
"yoB oh, yos, you must! Why you
would you would" but sho could get
no further with the appalling thought,

"Anil you?" probed Sundry curious-
ly. "Havo you visions of thu bouI'h d

nnd punishment? Aro you bound
for celestial peaco?"

"Yes," she said solemnly, "I must
save my soul, though I lose tho wholo
world."

Tho majestic Illblo languago cast
over tho man a feeling of umullnosu
nnd ho dropped his eyes.

"All right, S'letz," ho snld, smooth-la- g

tho braid In hla Angora, "I'll bo

lleve anything you nay set mo up a
totem polo or attend Sundny school at
Toledo, Only forget It. lly George,
what u head of hair! if I wore n wom-
an I'd give u thousand dollnrs for M"

Ho lifted tho rope nnd weighed It
critically,

"Why, whnt for?" naked Sllotz, hor
eyes still solemn.

"To havo It, of course You'ro dread-
fully unsophisticated. Como nlong."

And swinging the mall wick ho
turned townrd camp, Sllotz camo si-

lently nt his heels, falling In behind
with a certnln Instinct, nnd Snndry
hnd nn unpleasant suggestion of wil-

derness processions ho had Been enter-
ing Toledo, enlivened by brilliant hues
nnd cnnlno adjuncts. Ho turned
whimsically for a look nt tho rear.
Coosnah brought It up with a faithful-ties- s

to detail that was convincing
At tho western door of tho cook-shac- k

thoy woro met by Miss Ordway,
blooming llko a hothouse plant behind
plate glass, an Incongruous element In
her belted dress of light broadcloth.
Sho leaned In tho doorway with Inimi-
table grnco, nn Immaculate hand ou
either aide.

"Tho wild huntress!" sho smiled at
Sllotz.

"No," said the girl, "I novor hunt.
I love the doer best In tho fern."

"Vcb?" said MIbb Ordway curiously,
and Sandry, kicking tho clinging
earth from his caulked boots, saw tho
divining spirit of tho writer probing
thin clemontnl tinturo. "Why? Wouldn't
you bu proud of nn nntlercd head with
tho mark of your skill betwocn tho
oyoB?"

Sllctz Hung out a hand In a quick
gesturu.

"Oh. no, no I could novor do It.
Unless," alio ilnlshod, atili In that
earnest manner, "nomcono 1 loved
wcro stnrvlng. Then I could."

Sundry looked nt the two sweet
fuces, ono so lovely In Its mulling,
amused alertness, tho other so aban-
doned to tho feeling her own words
had stirred, and a deep admiration for
both lilted him.

"Wild to tho wild." ho said undor hlB

brcuth. "Whnt aro you, llttlo S'letz? 1

wonder If I'll over know?"
"S'letz," broke In thu foroman, pass-

ing In his lumbering fashion, "tho
Preacher's com in'. 1 heard todrvy he's
been Been a couplo tlmus onco cross-In- '

tho Dig Slough below tho brldgo,
an' onco In tho IiIUb."

For thu tirst tlmo slnco ho hnd
known this girl with hor varied nnturo,
Sandry suw tho swift lighting of girl-

ish excitement in her face aa sho
Hashed around nt Dally.

"Oh!" sho cried gladly, "how ooon
will ho bo hero, 1 wonder?"

"Don't know."
(to m: coNTiNt;i:n.)

LENDING A HELPING HAND

Teamster Gave Hnndcrrt PuortT a
"Lift" That Ws Something, to

De Appreciated.

Hero h nn Interesting street scene,
drnwn by u writer;

Tho handcart wna of n familiar sort
n pair of high wheels with a long

platform of slats resting on tho uxlo
nnd a crossbnr at ono end for a han-
dle, A man stntids behind tho cross-bu- r

and breiiBts it to propel tho ve-

hicle.
The handenrt was piled high with

bU bags tilled with waste paper a
cumbersome, heavy load that would
havo been hnrd to handle nnywhoro.
nnd wan doubly troublesomo going up
the slope from Nassau street to Broad-
way. Thu handcart mnn bnd to bend
over the bar nnd push with nil Ills
might to keep tho load moving nt all.

Coming up behind him was a driver
with nn empty truck, drnwn by n pair
of big horses. When tho arlvnr saw
what was ahead, he started up tils
team a little and nklllfuly set tho end
of tho polo squnro In tho mlddlo of
the rearmost bug on tho hnndcnrt,
where he could push to tho grcntcBt
purpose without disturbing the load.
Thus tho horses began to push the
handcart up tho hill.

All the handcart man hnd to do was
to stand up, hold on to the hnudlcbnr,
und keep the hnndcnrt straight. Tho
big horses, guided by the friendly
driver, oro doing tho pushing; und
so, entilly enough, tho mnn got hla load
up tho rest of tho Hlopo nnd round to
tho ensy level of Broudwny. New
York Sun.

British Sex Equation.
There are more women thnn men In

thu United Kingdom of Grout Britain
nnd Itelnnd. Consequently, us a mem-

ber of the house of lords pointed out
In dobnte, to grant tho parliamentary
franchise to women In tho British
Islands "would mean the handing over
of the country and of thu empire to a
female electorate, which was n peril-oil- s

step to take." Still, considering
thu lighting qualities of tho militant
sisters who want to vote, the empire
might be In safe hands If It curau to
uu armed encounter with n foreign
foe. However, tho argument was ef-

fective, for tho lords defeated tho
woman suffrage hill which wns bvforo
them by a vote of 101 to GO.

Reasonable Advance.
Thoro Is a young author In Haiti-mor- o

who la determined to achluve
fume In the writing linn If It tnlu--

hta wholo life. Accordingly, ho is
oven willing to defray tho cost of
putting on tho market tho numoroua
novola ho wrltea from year to year.

On tho occaalon of his Inst visit
to his publisher, howuvor, ho wna
somewhat voxed, u ruthor unusual
thing for him. "Why," nsked ho, "do
you chargo mo moro thla tlmo than
buforo?"

"Woll," aald tho publisher, with tho
utmost franknosB, "tho compoBlturi
woro conutnntly falling asleep ov'-you- r

laBt novel." Harper's Muguztt

CONSCRIPTION

III GAM

No War Tax on Land Embargo
on Shipment of Livo Stock

Removed.

During tho provnlenco of tho
dlscaso In some portions ot

tho United Stntofl, nn embargo wan
placed upon lnter-stut- shipment!).
This nlso hnd nn effect upon ship-
ments to Cnundn, nnd necessarily aa
embargo wns placed upon thorn, mak-
ing It almost Impossible for upwards
of a year to ship cattlo Into Canada,
from tho United Stntcs. This waa es-
pecially hard on tho settler. As n t,

Western Canada lost a number of
settlers, thoy being unnblo to tnko
tholr llvo Block with them. Canada lo
prnctlcally frco from horso and cuttlo
discuses, and tho wish of tho authori-
ties Is to keep It so.

Recently, though, nn ordor haa boon
Issued by tho Department of Agricul-
ture, removing tho embargo, nnd act-tlo- ra

nro now froo to tako In tho num-
ber of head of horses or cottlo that are
pormltted by tho Customs uuthorltlcn-tui-

tho freight regulations. TIiIb will
bo welcomo iiowb to thoso whoso In-

tention It Is to movo to Cnundn, taking?
with them Block that tnoy havo had lit
their possession for bIx months, and
which it In tho Intention to uso on land
thnt thoy will farm In tho Provlnce
sf Manitoba, Saskatchewan or Alberta.

There aro thousands of splendid;
homesteads of IfiO acres each In any
of thoBo provinces thnt may ho had
dpon tho payment of a ton-dolln- r en-
try fco nnd fulfilling tho requisite liv-
ing and cultivation duties. These-land- s

nro well adapted to tho growing
of alt tho small grains, nnd besides,
having nn ;.bunduuco of grnss, and suf-
ficient shelter, thoy nro well adapted
to tho raising of stock.

If one prepnrcs to purchnso land,
thero could bo no better tlmo than the
present. Prlcca nro low, and particu-
lars may bo had from nny of tho land,
companies, of which thero nrn several,
or from tho Canadian Pacific nnd Ca-

nadian Northern rnllwnya, whoso hold-
ings aro In tho oldor settled districts,
and whoso terms aro exceedingly easy
to tho Bottler. Whnt theso Innds will
do In the mnttor of production cannot
ho more strongly omphnslzed thun la
rending the reports of tho crops
throughout nil parts of tho Canadian.
West In 10IB. Yields of fiO. CO, nnd n
high ns 70 bushels of wheat to the-ncr-

were numerous, whllo reports of
yields of from HO to 415 bushels per
nrre were common. Onts as high aB
1.10 bushels per aero nro reported. fiO

nnd HO bushels per acre lining ordi-
nary. The prices realized by farmers-hnv-

placed niosh of them on "easy
street."

Lately thero have nppenred nrtlelos-I-n

u number of United Rtnten news-
papers to the effect that thero was ron-serlptl-

In Canada, or that such a,
law was likely to bo put Into effect.
Wo hnve It from tho highest nuthorlty
In the Dominion thnt there la no truth
Ir. the stutemeiit. Sir Robert Borden
nt the opening of Cnnndlnn parliament
on .Innnary 17th, said:

"In the first few months of tho wnr
I clearly slated that there would not
be conscription In Cnnadn. I repent
that statement todny."

This statement should set nt real
Hie conscription talk that has been

used to Influence thoso who may
bo considering settling In Camilla dur-
ing the war.

It hns also been said that there wnr
a war tax on land. Hon. Dr. Roche,
Minister of tho Interior, over his own
signature has denied thin, und tho pre-
miers of the different provinces join
In saying "such a report Is nbsolutoly
tintrun, and has no foundation what-
ever In fact, nor Is thoro likely ever
to bo nny such tux upon land In
Canndn."

Tho general prosperity of Western.
Canada farmers and business Institu-
tions Is such thnt Canndn is well nhlft
to take enro of tho extra war oxpnnsen
without nny direct war tnxntlon. ThlB-bu-

been well Illustrated by tho mag-nlllct- nt

response to ho Dominion Gov-

ernment's recent bond Issuo, which-wa-

moro thnn doubly subscribed for
within the first eight hours of Its be-

ing offered to the public.
(The nbovo nppears an an advertise-

ment nnd Is paid for tho Dominion
Government which authorized Itn pub-
lication.)

When a mnn tumors nt a womnn'o
business ability ho makes u nolao-llk-

sour grapes.

UHB AM.KN'fl FOOT-RAS-

Ttii nmucplli! powder to ! sliukon Inte
(hor anil utteil In faot-tmtl- i. It rolli-vr- o

painful, nwullcn. Btniirtlnk', aching, tired
feitt und liiMtnntly IiiUph thn tiling out or
rorns unU IjiiiiIoiih. The greatest comfort
dlHcovery of tho iign. Hold rverywht-re- , tic.
Ti-lu- l piicluico l'iu;i:. Addrcs.l Atlun H.
Olmsttid, Lm Hoy, N. Y. Adv.

Naturo cannot Jump from winter
without, a spring, nor from

summer to winter without a fall.

Or. D. F. Jnckton,Celebrated Physician,
handed down to postorlty his famoua
proscription for fornalo trouhloa. Now
aold under tho nnino ot "Femonlna,"
Trice GOo and $1.00. Adv.

You seldom moot a married mu
who admits that ho knows It ull,

Made alnoo 1810 Honford'a Balsas,
A.Jt.

Andre Dahl found tno dahlia 1

Peru,


